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Most travellers in the Arctic don't even notice the 
little lemming. They see the caribou, the moose, the 
polar bear and other large animals but seldom see the 
tiny Arctic lemming. Yet, the lemming provides food 
for many other northern animals just as the common 
rabbit is the basic food of many hunting animals in 
southern forests. The lemming lives almost entirely 
under the snow during the winter, coming out only for 
an occasional glance around. He builds miles of intri- 
cate burrows under the snow and goes about scratch- 
ing down tp the earth to get seed and grasses on 
which to live. For this purpose, the lemming grows 
exceedingly large claws behind the regular third and 
fourth claws on both his forefeet. These claws grow 
only in the colder months when the lemming must 
really scratch for his living and disappear again in 
the spring. During the cold months, the lemming is 
perhaps the only animal with seven claws on both 
front feet. He can also open and close the external 
openings of his ears to shut out the biting cold or 
dripping water! 






One of nature's greatest mysteries, however, was the lemming's habit of running into the 
sea and drowning themselves every few years. This was especially noticeable in Norway where 
thousands upon thousands of them leaped off the Norwegian cliffs into the Atlantic. 
Many people thought the lemmings were committing suicide. Today, it is known that this mass 
suicide is due to starvation. The lemming population in a given area increases so fast that sud- 
denly there is no longer enough food to keep them alive. The animals go into a frenzy and run 
in every direction. Those that run toward the sea, leap into the water and drown themselves 
simply because their terror is so great that they lose all their instinct for self-preservation. But 
many who go inland, survive by finding more food and soon the lemming population is growing 
again. 
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AND 

THE CALUMET 

iOLD robberies 


I'M SERGEANT ) 
PRESTON? IS 
SOMETHING WRONG? 


A POLICEMAN ? rOU'RE THE MAN 
1 WANT TO TALK TO? I'M JACK 
STORM — FROM THE STATES ? . 


YES---REALLT, SERGEANT? THE FIRST ROBBERY WAS 
ELEVEN MONTHS AGO? TWENTY THOUSAND DOLLARS' 

WORTH OF GOLD TAKE N FROM FILER BY MASKEO 

' MEN ON THE WAY TO 

TOWN? THIRTY- FIVE 

/^c>fc^Li H0llS4N0 TAKEN INALL 

AND YOUMOUNTIES 


MORE THAN WRONG ? I OWN THE 
CALUMET MINE , OOWN-RIVER FROM 
HERE? MY FOREMAN, LUKE FILER, 
HAS WRITTEN ME THA T THE THREE 

ROBBERIES HE^Bff); — ^ 

REPORTEO 

HAVE GONE 'J 

. U NNOT1CE D . . 


MR STORM, LET'S GO TO 
HEADQUARTERS, NOW' I 
DOUBT IF ANY SUCH 
ROBBERIES WERE < 

S- REPORTED ’ 

H BUT WE'LL MAKE , 
SURE? r—*' 


WE'LL SEE, 
MR STORM? 


THEY MUST HAVE 
BEEN REPORTED, 
SER6EANT? > 
LUKE FILER 
WROTE ME.. . y .. 




I'LL RlOE OUT to D006E RIOOER'S 
CABIN ANO SEE WHAT HE SAYS' 
Once themounties finuout i 
qhgM UEO TO YOUNG STORM IN 

MY LETTERS 

/TjTV OUR GAME IS UP! 


WOULD HAVE TO RUN INTO THAT MOUNTlE BEFORE 
1 GOT A CHANCE TO TAKE HIM OUT TO THE MINE ? , 


OUR RECOROS SHOW NO 
REPORT OF ANY ROBBERY 
iOF CALUMET SOLD, ^ 
WVj SERGEANT' 


THANK YOU, 
CONSTA8LE 
^ BAKER?, 


EXCUSE ME, MR STORM — 
BUT, HOW MUCH DO YOU KNOW 
ABOUT YOUR FOREMAN 0 , 


BUT LUKE 
FILLER WROTE 

ME THREE 

ROBBERIES. 


MMMM WELL, NOT MUCH, TO TELL THE TRUTH? HE | 

WAS MY LATE UNCLE'S, EMPLOYEE AND WHEN 

UNCLE MIKE DIEO, A YEAR AGO, I WROTE LUKE FILER 
TO CARRY ON OPERATIONS FOR ME. UNCLE MIKE 


I SEE, MR. STORM? THE THING CALLS FOR ^ 
INVESTIGATION, VERY DEFINITELY ? CONSTABLE 
BAKER AND I WILL LEAVE FOR THE CALUMET 
LATER TODAY — AS SOON AS THE INSPECTOR 
.ARRIVES.. WILLjRA YOU WAIT FOR US? 










WE MAY OVERTAKE HIM' I'D 
LIKE TO BE WITHIN SIGHT < 
WHEN HE CONFRONTS HIS 
— JM. FOREMAN, LUKE FILER! 


I SEE WHAT YOU V 
MEAN! CHANCES ARE, 
FILER'S GUILTY! 


WHERE 00 YOU 
SUPPOSE YOUNG 
STORM CAMPEO, 
SERGEANT? • 


A FEW MILES FARTHER ON, THEY 
PASS THE WAY CABIN— EMPTY 


QUIET, KING! YOU'RE IMPATIENT 
THIS MORNING FOR SOME 
REASON! MAYBE YOU SENSE J 
VTR0U8LE AHEAD' 


A FRESH TRAIL, KING' 
THEN STORM HAS GONE 
ON! j — ' 


AS STORM REACHES THE VERY TOP OF THE RISE, 
A HIDDEN RIFLE CRACKS I 


K RANG ' 


NEXT MORNING, AT OAYBREAK — AS PRESTON AND 
BAKER BREAK CAMP ON THE TRAIL TO CALUMET— 


UFfr t 


r/p. 


LOOK, BAKER— THERE HE IS— .-STORM 
JUST TOPPING THAT RISE NEAR 








Y £ OWf 


LEGGO, tou > 

--- LEGG Of 


GRRRR- 


SUOOENLY, AS LUKE TWISTS A60UT, HIS COAT- 
TAIL GIVES WAY. . 


MY CANOE f 
DRIFTING — 
sUGHh? , 


LEG GO, OR > 
. I'LL— UGH f 


TA/tKt 

VMRKf 


HE GOT AWAY, KING 'NOT 
YOUR FAULT, BOY,, f 
BUT WHAT'S THAT IN J 
YOUH TCCTH • / 


RRRRt 


KNOWING THAT ESCAPE DEPENDS ON HIS CANOE, LUKE 
THROWS HIMSELF AFTER IT f OEEPENING WATER 
SLOWS KING.. I 


A PIECE OF THE BUSHWHACKER'S JACKET* 
IF WE CAN MATCH IT, THIS WILL CONVICT 
HIM' YOU DID WELL, KING* VERY WELL* 




THE BULLET'S IMPACT KNOCKED ME 
OUT OF MY SADDLE, THAT'S ALL' BUT 
1 THOUGHT 1 WAS A GONER . . TOU , 
DION'T GET SIGHT OF THE 
BUSHWHACKER, SERGEANTpy'. 


A NICKED RIB, SERGEANT' v ” 
PAINFUL BUT NOT DANGEROUS' 


HOW BADLY IS S 
STORM WOUNDED, 
CONSTABLE? r- 


SO AM I, GENTLEMEN? BUT WHY 

WERE YOU CATCHING UP 

WHEN I TOLD YOU 1 WANTED ff 
TO FACE FILER ALONE? HAVE K 
YOU THE GIFT OF "SECOND J C 
SIGHT? - || | w / 


KING OlD, THOUGH' IN FACT, HE TORE OFF 
A PIECE OF HIS JACKET? I'M VERY GLAO 

WE HURRIED TO CATCH UP WITH y~ 

SYOU.STORM ? -m-M 


SOMETHING LIKE 
IT, PERHAPS? 


CALL IT /NS/6HT INTO THE CRIMINAL MIND, STORM? WE 


I THINK SO, TOO, SERGEANT? ANDI 
THINK I'VE ALBEADT MET FILER 
OR RATHER, HIS BULLET* I WROTE 
TO HIM TO MEET ME AT DAWSON, l 
BUT HE CHOSE-- AN AMBUSH? y' 


SUSPECTED THAT YOU MIGHT BE 
. ATTACK ED — TO FORESTALL 
kk AN INVESTIGATION OF THE 
GOLD ROBBERIES' BUT NOW 
WR WE HAVE THE CRIMINAL--- 
^■\OR CRIMINALS, ON THE 
RUN, I THINK? 




SINCE WE CAN'T TRACK THE BOSH WHACKER, WE'D 


BETTER KEEP ON TO THE MINE! IT'S POSSIBLE 
WE MAY FIND LUKE FILER THERE... j 


WELL, LUKE, DIO YOU 
GET YOUR GAME? . 


THAT BIG DOG OF HIS MUST HAVE HEARD OR 
SCENTED ME! CHASED ME INTO THE RIVER- 
TORE MY COAT? I JUST BARELY GOT AWAY IN 
THE CANOE BEFORE PRESTON 
SAW ME? I NEED SOME ' 

DRY CLOTHES J 


. / BUT— BUT 

] / THE RISK'S 
I I TOO BIG, 

/ BIDDER? *■ 
f FOR YOU, TOO? 
WE COULD SPLIT 
k THE GOLD AND 
V SEAT IT !— - 


f YOU'RE NOT? 

J YOU'RE GOING 
|| BACK TO THE 
'I MINE--- JUST , 
^ AS YOU ARE, 
LUKE? I WANT NO 
WET, TORN 
CLOTHES 
FOUND HERE! 


I'LL TAKE THIS, THOUGH! YOU'LL 
HAVE TO FINISH STORM OFF WITH 
SOMETHING ELSE! IT OUGHT TO 
BE EASY, IF HE'S BADLY HURT! > 


— AND SOME GRUB, AND MY > 
HORSE! AND MY HALF SHARE. OF 
THAT THIRTY-FIVE THOUSANO 
IN OUST YOU'VE GOT CASHED 
HERE.RIDDER! I'M CLEARING . 
. OUT! / 


AT RIDDER S CABIN A MILE DOWN THE RIVER 

AND OFF THE TRAIL 


DIDN'T YOU \ ( COUPLE OF MOUNTIES SHOWED UP 
STOP TO MAKE — HEARD MY SHOT! TOOK ONE 
SURE.YOU FOOL? > <-OOK AT ST0RM -ON ™ E GR0UND - 
WHAT WENT WRONG ?J AND 0NE 0E EM — SERGEANT 
YOU'RE ALL P R ESTON, HEADED STRAIGHT . 

FORME! 


BADLY 



SHUT UP? ! STILL WANT TO BUY THE CALUMET \ . 

MINE ' AND YOUR GOLD IS SAFE WITH ME f NOW /> 

GET YOUR HORSE, AND RlDE 

■ , TO THE MINE' 7=^*^ 


AFTER LUKE'S 
DEPARTURE- 


5 LUKE FILER HAS AS MUCH 
BACKBONE AS A WEASEL? 
THAT'S WHY I’VE NEVER 
TOLD HIM WHERE THE GOLD . 
V IS CACHED? i -*<■ 


• I'M GOING TO MOSEY ALON6 
TO THE CALUMET — OR NEAR 
ENOUGH TO SEE WHAT GOES 
I ON? THE MOUNTIES WILL 
iV BRING STORM THERE... 1 


LUKE FILER* WHY, HE'S 


I SEE? WHERE 
ARE FILER'S 
QUARTERS? . 


THAT LOG CABIN IN THE ^ 
TREES' THE ONE BEYOND IT 

was ou/mike STORM’S 

BUT A TREE FELL ON THE 
ROOF, AND IT HASN'T 
. BEEN FIXED... y— ^ 


ALL RIGHT 

THANKS? WE'LL 
WAIT THERE . . 


GONE TO DAWSOH, SERGEANT 

^ TO MEET THE > 

NEW OWNER? j — 1 





CONSTABLE BAKER WILL MAKE YOU 
COMFORTABLE IN TOUR UNCLE'S 
CABIN, STORM... I WANT TO HAVE* 
VLOOK INSIDE LUKE FILER'S 


WE'LL PUT THE HORSES OUT 
OF SIGHT IN THE TREES. r - 

k KING THEN WE'LL L - 

WAIT FOR FILER ? / 


' YOU’RE TRYING TO TELL ME THIS PLACE HAS 
THE SMELL OF THE MAN YOU TANGLED WITH 

TODAY, KING? OH-OHf HERE'S SOME- 

k THING ELSE--- ^»y fP > . . m 


WHAT’S UP, FELLOW? 
NO ONE'S HERE? 


GRRRR . . . . 
HURRRRRH- 


f YELLOW CIGARETTE PAPERS! 
SAME AS USED IN THE CIGAR- 
ETTES 1 PICKED UP WHERE 
THE BUSHWHACKER WAITED 
jk^FOR JACK STORM’ -A 


HARRRBHf 
RRRRS 




HELLO, FILER' MINO 
TELLING ME WHERE 
YOU’VE BEEN? 


WWftH- 


GOOD BOY, KING 


•WITH A BULLET"? I’M A RIFLE ? TURN AROUNI 
NOT PACKING A RIFLE---/- 1 FILER' WE’LL SEE IF 
■ | „ ’THIS CLOTH MATCHES THE 

Yll'vMf TEAR IN TOUR^ypMj^-^ 

lUiflll Iff JACK £7 f 


IT MATCHES' YOU’RE UNDER \| 
ARREST, FILER— FOR ^ 

ROBBERY AND THE ATTEMPTED. 
MURDER OF ygg^ — 
jack r^SVw 

STO R M^i »- £t JT^SL 


BUT I’M NOT GOING TO TAKE 

THE BLAME ALOUff DODGE . 
BIDDER IS IN THIS JUST AS S 
DEEP AS 1 AM ' HE GOT THE 
WHOLE THIRTY-FIVE 
THOUSAND AND CACHED IT-- 


If OKAY- - 
) YOU WIN, 

■ SERGEANT! 


I.— I VE BEENTO OAWSON? r — SOYOUMETHIM 
HORSE STUMBLED AND THREW ) ON THE WAY HERE, . 
ME — SO I GOT THERE LATE/ WITH A BULLiTf J 

FOR THE 80AT AND THE g~]g~ 7/ 

MAN I WAS TO MEET ■ ■ ■ ) f ' 


UH— I— WHAT’S 
WRONG.SERGEANT? 


REMEMBER— -T 
WHATEVER YOU 
SAY MAY BE 





I OON’T CARET I'M PLEADING 


GUILTY? BUT I’LL GET EVEN WITH 
« RIDDER FOR USING ME TO PULL 
’ HIS CHESTNUTS OUT OF THE FIRE? 
HE DOESN'T THINK I SAW HIM 
HIDE THAT £OLD, BUT I DID? 

V AND I'LLTAKE YOU THERE, 
RIGHT NOWf 


LUCKY FOR ME I 
FOLLOWED HIM 
v HERE? J — ' 


I'LL HAVE TO SLOPE BEFORE 

THE MOUNTIES COME AFTER ME? 
DODGE RIDDER IS GOING TO DODGE 
'EM AGAIN AND IN TIME? a 


SERGEANT PRESTON? I . 

HEARD A HORSE 

GALLOPING OFF THROUGH 
^THE BRUSH? _ r T 


YOU STAY HERE WITH THE PRISONER AND JACK 
STORM? KING AND 1 WILL HANDLE THIS. y-Jj 
-BAKER ? l U 


W FILER TOLD ME WHERE TO 
' FIND RIDDER'S CACHE OF GOLD 
DUST? IF HE'S RIGHT, ANO IT'S 

NOT BEEN MOVED THAT'S 

.WHERE I'LL FIND RIDDER — - 

.Vand king ? ) 





THAT dog? he's my only worry? if they put 


THE OOS WILL FOLLOW MY HORSE- 


TO THE EMPTY CABIN? AND THE 

MO UNTIES WILL BE LEFT 

HOLDING THE SACK? r— 


r THIS WILL BREAK 
.THE SCENT TRAIL?. 


AT THAT MOMENT, KING CATCHES THE FUGITIVE'S 
SCENT, HANGING IN THE AIR AMONG THE ASPENS 1 
HE HAS NOT BEEN TRACKING THE HORSE, 8UT 
TRAILING BY EAR AND BY AIR SCENT. . 


WHAT THAT RAT LUKE COULDN'T ’ 
GUESS WAS THAT I PUT ALL THE 

GOLD IN MY CANOE— READY 

FOR A GETAWAY? AND WATER A 
LEAVES NO TRAIL f 


1/6666' 

sNtfFfrr 




HEY? HOW 
DIO HC GET 
HERE ? 


RRRRRH- 


600D WORK, KINGf 1 
HOLD HIM' 1 


6RRRR 

RRRRR 


HERE IS THE EVIDENCE, RIDDER A LITTLE POKE 


RQB8ERY OF WHAT' 


I'M ARRESTING YOU FOR 

ROBBERY, RIDDER 

UU PH " 


OF GOLD DOST, DUMPED OUT OF YOUR OVERTURNED 
CANOE > : TURNED MY ANKLE ON IT - BETWEEN 7W/J. 


YOU'VE GOT NO 
- ^ EVIDENCE, 
MOUNTIE • 





LOOK? GOLD NUGGETS i 


HANDFULS 
. OK CM* 


THE SHELF RIDGE INCIDENT 


WHERE DIO 
YOU FIND 
THEM, DAD?, 


I FOUND THEM AT THE END OF MY MINE TUNNEL' 
THE LAST SMALL BLAST UNCOVERED A VEIN OF 
'•ROTTEN" OUARTZ — WITH THESE CHUNKS OF 
— | 1 1 1 r ■ / SOLO IN IT— LIKE . 

plums in a <rrr^ 

puco'ns’ J 1 


IT'S GOLD .TOMMY' ENOUGH TO 
BUY US ALL THE THINGS WE WANT! 
AND THERE'S MORE 


THERE'S ONLY ONE ^ROUB^E — THE PLACE IS RIGHT 
WHERE THE TUNNEL CROSSES THE 60UN0ARY OF . 
MY CLAIM! I'LL HAVE TO FILE ON THAT LAND A 
ADJOINING OURS RIGHT M 

w »*** 


THE CLAIMS OFFICE 
BE CLOSED WHEN . 
YOU REACH TOWN ? ) 


' STAY OVERNIGHT! 
YOU AND TOMMY 
WILL BE ALL RIGHT 
I HERE ALONfe, I 
k RECKON, DAUGHTER! 


YES! BEFORE SOME- 
BODY ELSE FINDS 
OUT ABOUT IT! WE'O 
BETTER START FOR 
TOWN NOW, SON ! A 



Mr. ww; 





A\lh 

ii§5lr 

WONDERFUL' 






SOME HOURS LATER--* IN TOWN- 


HELLO, GRAMPS' HOW'S 
EVERYTHING OUT AT 
SHELF RIDGE? 


FINE— JUST FINE, 
JAKE? GIVE ME SIX 
PLUGS OF SMOKING, 
WILL YOU? 


AS GRAMPS BUBBLES OVER WITH PRIDE AND INFORMA- 
TION, A SHIFTY-EYED STRANGER TAKES IT ALL IN. . 


RECKON I CAN AFFORD TO, NOW? 
MY BOY, TED, HAS STRUCK IT 
RICH! WE CAME IN JUST NOW TO 
REGISTER HIS NEW CLAIM 


DIFFERENCE 


THOUGH IT IS EARLY SPRING, FRESH SNOW COVERS 

THE TRAIL TO TOWN MAKING SLIPPERY FOOTING 

FOR THE OLD MAN 
WE'LL MAKE BETTER 
TIME IF YOU RIDE THE 
SLED, GRAMPS? YOU 
CAN'T KEEP THIS 
PACE UP VERY 
LONG... 


BUT THE CLAIMS OFFICE WAS CLOSED' WE LL 

HAVE TO PUT UP AT THE HOTEL, I RECKON? DON’T 
LIKE TO LEAVE ELAINE ANO LITTLE TOMMY ALONE 
ALL NIGHT BUT IT CAN'T BE . 


ANO SLIPS OUT, UNNOTICED? 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, IN A THIRD-RATE CAFE 


YUP! I RECKON ELAINE WON'T HAVE TO HOLD ONTO 
HER LITTLE CARDBOARD BOX OF •OUST" OUITE SO 

TIGHT.NOW HEH, HEH.HEHf DOUBLE HANDFUL 

OF NUGGETS MAKES OUITE A 


i / LOOK, CAL— 1VE JUSTFOUNDOUT 
| l WHERE WE CAN GET OUR POCKETS 






OUT ON SHCLF/HDee — - A WOMAN AND A KIO, ALONE 

WITH A WAD OF OUST ANO NUGGETS' MEN FOLKS 

WON'T BE BACK THERE TILL TOMORROW? LIKE a 
TAKING CANDY AWAY FROM A BABY, CAL? 


LET'S HITCH UP THE 
006 S ANO START . 
NOW . ar~Xy 


f JUST MY IDEA.CALf WE 
CAN BE ACROSS THE 

BORDER TOMORROW 

WHERE WE'RE HEADED 
ANYWAY? WITH THE . 
^ GOLO ANO GRUB? S 


IN THE LITTLE TWO-ROOM CABIN ON SHELF RIDGE, 
ELAINE NORTON TUCKS HER SMALL SON INTO 
HIS BUNK. , o 


GOOD NIGHT, 
MUMMY— - 


GOOD NIGHT, TOMMYLAD? SLEEP 

|^kv^MaT | 6 nt I , 


r OF COURSE NOT, 
TOMMY? HAPPY 
i DREAMS? 


MUCH LATER, ELAINf IS ABOUT TO RETIRE WHEN 
A THUMPING ON THE DOOR' STARTLES HER. . 


' EVENING, MA'AM? YOU'RE 
TED NORTON'S WIFE? . 


SOME BOO Y KNOCKING' 
1 WONDER WHO? 

WE HAVEN'T ANY ( 
NEIGHBORS.) 


BUMP 

BUMP- 

BUMP! 







r IF I CAN GET DRESSED— UGH! 
— AND OUT OF THAT WINOOW— - 
BEFORE THEY COME IN TO 
K TIE ME UP 


IT'S A LONG WAY TO TOWN, BUT ! 
CAN MAKE IT? THE MOONLIGHT 
SHOWS UP THE SLED TRACKS . 
S. SWELL? 


AT THAT SAME TIME, IN THE CLAIMS OFFICE IN 

SELKIRK x- ■> 

/ FINE’ AND I CAN START HOME 

THERE * YOUR \ I RIGHT NOW ! MIGHTY GOOD OF 
NEW CLAIM IS ) pi YOU, SER6EANT PRESTON, TO 
REGISTERED, J IV ASK THE REGISTRAR TO OPEN , 
NORTON’ f UP FOR ME' . \ 


OF COURSE, 
SERGEANT! 
WE'LL BE 
DELIGHTED! 


MADE IT! I HATE TO 
LEAVE MUMMY— B 
I GUESS THEY WON 
REALLY HURT HER! 


THERE' YOUR 
NEW CLAIM IS 
REGISTERED, 


GLAD TO DO IT UNDER THE 

CIRCUMSTANCES, NORTON’. 
BESIDES, I HAVE A FAVOR > 
TO ASK rot/,' y — i / 


CAN YOU PUT ME UP TILL MORNING, 
AT YOUR PLACE — WITH MY TEAM, 
NORTON? I'M IN A MURRY JO FINISH 
MY PATROL --^^AND THAT WILL 

BE OF 6REAT ytf lB fo -i > — ^ 

HELP TO ME WSfJ'' 




SOON THE TWO DOCTEAMS ARE "BURNING UP" THE 
TRAIL, ON THE WAY OUT TO SHELF RIOCE. 


FASTER, YOU HUSKIES! 
KEEP UP WITH KING! . 
WE CAN MAKE TIME, 1 
INHERE... 


rutKf Mutr 
YARKf . 


K/M6.' OH, BOY? IF YOU'RE HERE, 


TOMMY NORTON? YOU'RE 
ALONE — ON THE TRAIL? 
AT THIS TIME OF NIGHT? 


SERGEANT PRESTON? 
BOY, AM I EVER GLAD 
TO SEE YOU-- AND 
.KING 


THAT MEANS SERGEANT PRESTON- 


EEC EYUft, YUHf 


TWO BAOMEN TIED ] 
HER UPf THEY J 
TOOK ALL OUR ^ 
GOLD — -ANO FOOD' 


LESS THAN THREE MILES FROM NORTON'S CABIN, 

YUKON KING CATCHES A FAMILIAR SCENT AND 

BOUNDS AHEAD, BARKING. 


WHAT S WRONG, FELLOW, 
YOUR MOTHER™ V 


YOU TAKE TCMMY.GRAMPS? 
I’LL RACE AHEAD AND SEE TO 
MRS NORTON? TWO CROOKS 
^rv ROBBED HER AND LEFT d 
/a HER TIED 




HALF AN HOUR LATER, TEO NORTON BURSTS INTO 
HIS CABIN WITH AN ANXIOUS SHOUT. . - 

(eiAINE--’JC^57* I'M ALL RIGHT, TED! 

BUT TOMMY--? 


THAT'S HY JOB, TEO’BUT 
.1 KNOWHOW YOU FEEL? 


IF THEY'VE HURT 
ELAINE, I'LL TRACK 
THEM DOWN . 


I'LL BET AFTER THOSE ROBBERS, NOW, TED? MY TEAM 


TOMMY'S FINE ? HE MET US ON 
THE TRAIL? I DON'T CARE < 

ABOUT THE 60LD, HONEY— J 
SINCE YOU AND THE BO Y 
ARE WELL? — — r f 


IS FRESH AND STRONG — AND THEY DON'T 
EXPECT PURSUIT? I'LL GET YOUR 
— . GOLD BACK? y ' 


1 — MAY I GO WITH YOU, 
*n SERGEANT? 


RIDING THE RUNNERS OF HIS SPEEDING SLEOWHERE 


• NO.TED? THIS IS A POLICE fl 
JOB— AS I SAID BEFORE.. 

. FOR ME— AND KING? WE'LL 
8* SEE YOU LATER f 









OW? THAT SLUG KICKED 
BOCK SPLINTERS INTO 
MY CHEEK? CHARLEY— 
YOU GOT TO PLUG THAT 
MOUNTIEf HE'S GOT S 
US PINNED DOWN,. J 


MISSED AGAIN? 
MOON LIGHT'S 
TRICKY TO 
SHOOT BY 


— OR ELSE 
YOU'RE A 
8UM SHOT? 

GIVE ME 
THAT RIFLE- - 


A GRAY-ANO-WHITE SHAPE HURTLES DOWN ON THE 
RIFLEMAN, KNOCKING HIM LOOSE FROM HIS 
WEAPON... 


— AND INSTANTLY PRESTON DASHES TO HIS 
GALLANT DOG'S AID ? - 


THERE? THE JOB'S DONE, Kl N6 — • THANKS TO YOU! 
AND WHEN WE RETURN THE STOLEN 60LD TO THE 
THE NORTONS, WE' LL CALL THIS CASE CLOSED? 


ALLJilGHT. — OROR YOUR 1 > 

064 ROMS BESOMS I DROP YOU? 


GRRRR. 

RRRRH! 




THE STOLEN HORSE 


ONE MORNING, AFTER WINTER'S BREAKUP, A 
YOUNG MINER, HANK CLAWSON, HAS AN 
UNEXPECTED VISITOR. 


HERE'S WHY, MISTER' I'LL GIVE 
YOU TWO HUNDRED DOLLARS' WORTH 
OF THIS SOLD DUST TO BOOT, FOR > 

YOUR HORSE I HOW V 

DOES THAT 4" , 

STRIKE J! 


LET'S SEE L, 
THE COLOR OF 
YOUR "DUST"' 


— AND I’M ADVISING YOU AW TO REACH FOR 
YOUR GUN, MISTER' YOU STOLE THAT GOLD 
LFROMMY FRIEND, SAM DUFFEEf 


'CRAZY? NOT AT ALL* I DADE S 
THAT MOOSEHIOE POKE FOR OLD 
SAM— AND BURNED ON IT HIS 
INITIALS, "S. D." NOW— MARCH 
INTO MY CABIN, AND KEEP . 
S YOUR HANDS HIGH -/ 


HUH? YOU'RE ' 
— \CRAZYf 




IN THE WINDOWLESS STOREROOM, DU STY SRENCER 

COMES TO HIS SENSES SOON AFTER HANK 

HAS LEFT. 


AN IDEA FOR ESCAPE FLASHES INTO THE ROSSER'S 
CUNNING BRAIN--- AND INSTANTLY HE RUTS IT 
-XT INTO ACTION. 


< UMPHf MMMMH! WHERE ” 
AM I? MMM. . . TIED UP* THAT 
YOUNG ROOSTER MUST HAVE 

MMM* KNOCKED 

»>J>MEOUT... 


HE FORGOT 
THAT CANDLE! 
MY LUCK 


AFTER BREAKING THE BOTTLE WITH HIS HEEL. 


BUDGE ITf DOOR'S 
— UGH*---8ARR£0 
ON OUTSIDE 


OUSTY RUBS HIS BONDS AGAINST THE JAGGED 
EOSEOF THE GLASS, UNTI L THEY PART. 


I'LL HAVE TO WAIT TILL 
SOMEBODY OPENS ITf 
THEN— THIS STICK OF 
FIREWOOD WILL COME 
IN HANDY* REAL HANDY’ 


A LITTLE LATER' 


You’re sure you're not hurt, 
SAM? I WAS AFRAID HE'D 
KILLED YOU! 


MIGHT AS WELL HAVE.HANK! HE STOLE ALL MY 
GOLD-TEN THOUSANO DOLLARS' WORTH OF DUST 



MERE'S YOUR POKE OF -OUST', SAM' I TOOK IT AWAY 
FROM HIM— AND LOCKED HIM UP IN MY STOREROOM? 
BUT I DON'T KNOW WHAT HE DID WITH THE REST.. 


TEN THOU'— SAY? I'D BETTER HEAD FOR DAWSON 
NOW AND GET THE MOUNTIESf BUT FIRST, I'LL 
HELP YOUTOTHE BUNK... 


tEAH—lCOUOHni'ti' 

AS WEAK AS A SICK 
CAT? THAT CROOK 
. SLUGGED MEf AND ’ 
MY HEART ISN'T j 
— ( COUGH f ) / 


THANKS, HANK? YOU'RE 
A GOOD LAD? BETTER 
GET TO THE POLICE, 

MSgt. QUICK 

■ vj- ICOUSH f) 


SOME HOURS LATER, HANK CLAWSON DRAWS REIN 
AT THE HEADQUARTERS OF THE MOUNTED POLICE. 


HE THOUGHT KING 1 
NEEDED A REST... 1 
BUT WHAT'S THE 
TROUBLE, CLAWSON' 


BUT— BUT KIHS IS 
HERE? I NEVER 
HEARD OF SERGEANT 
PRESTON LEAVING 
HIS DOG BEHIND---/ 


'SERGEANT PRESTON 
ISN'T HERE, CLAWSON. 


CONSTABLE BAKER: 
I'VE DOT TO TALK 
WITH SERGEANT 
PRESTON —QUICK? 


OLD SAM DUFFEE WAS SLUGGED AND ROBBED OF 
TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS IN OUST THIS MORNING! 
I HAPPENED TO SPOT THE ROBBER — AND I’VE 
GOT HIM LOCKED UP? BUT THE SOONER HE'S IN 

^ Tjy ; THE HANDS OF THE 

POLICE.THE BETTER- 


HANK? HANK CLAWSON? WHERE ARE YOU?. 
HUMPH! LOCKED INTO YOUH OWN 
M T Wiii’-' l i y STOKE NOON * 


T THUMP! 
BUMPf 
HE-E-EY! 
LEMME 
.OUT — 









MAYBE ME DIDN'T KNOW-- -BUT SOME- "\ 
THING HAS EXCITED HIM' SERGEANT 4 
PRESTON SAYS THAT KIH6 IS SMARTER 
■ > THAN SOME MEN WE'LL SEC- — 


HEY! HOW OIO Hi KNOW ^ 
I HAVE A CROOK LOCKED 
UP IN THERE? y 


r AUK' r AUK- 
TAKA' 


YA-AAKKf 
YAK- 0000 f 


T*KK‘ 

YAK/C 


r i say* 
THERE'S 
N0800Y IN 
HERE' WHAT 
AILS THE 
006? . 


y WHO---? 

/ IT CAN’T BE 
KKCSTOh f NOT IN 
TUCKS 


YOU THOUGHT YOU'^FIND A CRIMINAL IN HERE? ^ 
IT'S MY FAULT THAT YOU DIDN'T, CONSTABLE' HE 
RUSHEO ME ANO KNOCKED ME OUT WITH A BILLET 

OF WOOD' I TH0U6HT HE I — 

WAS HANK ■■ 


KINS, OLD FELLOW 1 
AND BAKE R ’ J 


YAKK-AKK- 

AKKOOOOf 


y* SERGEANT? 
HOW IN THE ^ 

WORLD ? 1 

I THOUGHT — -A 




rou DID BETTER THAN I.HANK! 1 LET 
HIM OUT— AND NOW IT'S MY JOB TO 
BRING HIM IN--- WITH IHE GOLD 
HE STOLE* HE'LL r^MD 

have it with jjgjl 

HIM- — MAKING . ! yi 

FOR THE Z4BT 

BORDER' At Ri /fJl 


WHO WAS HE, 
HANK? YOU 
LOCKED HIM 
IN THIS 
STOREROOM,. 


YES, SERGEANT! HE WAS A 
CROOK NAMED DUSTY SPENCER' 
HE ROBBED POOR SAM DUPFEE 
OF TEN THOUSANO DOLLARS! 

1 RECOGNIZED THE RAWHIDE 

POKE IN HIS HA ND 

AND TOOK HIM 
PRISONERj^JBffig!/ 


l‘D RATHER YOU MADE SURE THAT ' 
SAM DUFFEE IS ALL RIGHT! HE 
HAS A WEAK HEART---AN0 THIS 
BUSINESS MAY HAVE WEAKENED . 


' CONSTABLE BAKER, WILL 
YOU LET ME TAKE YOUR 
HORSE — HE'S THE FRESH- 
i EST---AND YOUR 

gun? r~\’77y 


f CERTAINLY, 
SERGEANT! BUT 
WHY CAN'T l GO 
V WITH YOU? 


SERGEANT! 
HERE'S MY 
^ PISTOL ! j 


' DUSTY SPENCER RODE MY ^ 
HORSE — AND THAT WILL 
MAKE t?l M ALL THE EASIER 
FOR K/MC TO TRACK! FIND 
< BLACK/ EF FIND BLACK IE, 
X — H -p NO!/ 


THROUGH THE DARKENING FOREST, PRESTON FOLLOWS 
HIS GREAT LEAD' DOG ---KNOWING THAT WHEREVER 
THE FLEEING CRIMINAL HALTS FOR THE NIGHT, 

KING WILL FIND HIM 


r/Py/F- 

(JFFFE- 







LIKE A SHADOW AMONG THE SHADOWS, KING SOFTLY 

APPROACHES HIS FRIEND AND THE INTELLIGENT 

HORSE GIVES A LOW-VOICED GREETING. 


-^Tho-ho-ho- 

HAH.HAHf 


f STOMPING AND FUSSING 
AROUND? YOU WEREN'T 
TALKING TO ME. I KNOW' 


HEY' KEEP THAT 
DOG OFF MET I 4 
KNOW WHEN I'M 
s *-» LICKED! m 


UFF' 


GRUMBLING AND SUSPICIOUS, DUSTY F WHAT'S 
I SPENCER EMERGES FROM THE CAVE ] EATING YOU, 
— JUST AS PRESTON EXPECTED, f —YOU FOOL 
I CAY USE 


| YOU RE SHOWING SENSE, 
NOW, SPENCER? WAT&H 

KING WHILE I HAVE A 

| LOOK IN THOSE SADDLE 
.BAGS 


